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Advertiſement. 


T may be proper to take notice, that the Title 
given this Piece, at preſent, is copied. from the 
French of Mnſieur Favart ; whole Caprices D'A. 
mour, o Minette a la Cour, the Author, Mr. 
Lloyd, confeſſes was the ground-work of his 


Piece, called the Capricious Lovers. 


In order to make that Piece entertaining, (and 
in conformity with the [talian Burletta) Muſical 
Dialogues have been added towards the end of 


each Act; theſe are known among the Italians by 


the word Finale, and are deemed indiſpenſably ne- 
ceſſary in an entertainment of this ſort. It is now 


preſented to the Public with many alterations. 


Several Airs have been added, others again ſup- 
preſſed ;' and adapted to the talents of the diffe- 
rent performers, ſome of them being Foreigners. 


As it was neceſſary to alter the Title of this 
Opera, to that of Phillis at Court, on account of 
the alterations made in it, and to prevent one copy 


being taken for the other, 'tis hoped it will meet 


with the approbation of the Publick. 


Dramatis 


Fd 


= n Perſonz. 4 


MEN. 


: Duke, 3 i Mr. Heapby: 
Frederick, Mr. Palmer. 
Hobbinol, Mr. Vernel. 

Damon, OT” Mr. Maſſey. "a 
E Mabon. | 


WOMEN. 


Princeſs Emily, | Miſs Slack. l 
Gm, Mi Aſhmore. 
M adamoiſelle, Signora Spilletta. 
Phullis, „„ Signora Cremonini. 


The action is ; ſuppoſed in Germany, part at a 
; Farm, and part at Court. 


DANCERS. 


Signior Franceſco Giordani. 
Signior a Felice Marucci. 


„„ SCENE L 


An agreeable view of the country, with ſome, cattle 


Tazing ata diſtance. 


AIR. 
Phil. W HILE the cool and gentle 3 


Breathes its fragrance thro' the trees, 


Clad in Robes of lively green 
Nature graces all the ſcent; © 
From the ſaweetneſi of the place 

Labour wears a chearful face: 
Sure, I taſte of joys fincers, 

My true ſwain for ever near « 

When with ceaſelgſi toils oppreſi d, 

Wearied nature inks to ret, 
All my labours to beguile, 

Lowe fhall wake me with a ſmile. 


| 0, hillis with a ſpinning wheel; Colin lying on the 


ground 


. Well, Colin to you I am betrothed, and to-morrow 


is fix d for our wedding-day, let that thought make you 


chearful. Away, I prithee, love, your work calls you, 


, 


remember that the fruit of your toils will ſoon be be- 


| Colin, 


ſtowed on me, 


. 4 
- 
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3 PHILLI SA COU RTE: 
Colin. Do you bid me leave you then already? It is 
not in my power, I am ſo happy; will you, my deareſt, 
grant me one boon before I go?  .a_ 
Phil. Name it. | N | 
Cal. Your hand that I may kiſs it. 
Phil. There—take it. | + © oj | 
Col. Now ] am alive again. F1l:to my labour ftraight ; 
— whilſt I tye up my flax, you ſhall delight me with 
. a long. * ing "= x 
Goes to the other ſide of the ſtage where 
- ſome bundles of flax are lying. ] 
AD DET TO 7 = 
Phul, Thus of thy tender love poſſeſs d. 
© My heart is glad, my ſpirits bleſt; 
Thy chearful looks, thy ſoul fincere, 
Shall give the ſmile and wipe the tear. 


Col. No ſplendor guilds my homely ſcent, 


My flores are few, my cottage mean, „„ 
But, if thy ſmile rewards my pain, Zh . 
Jil think myſelf a wealthy . EET. +4 


No jealous thought ſhall tain my breaſt, . 


No fears alarm, no cares moleſt, 


ö Pleas'd with the Hy : my hopes ae 


For , - a is kind and I am true. | 


3 * 


SCENE II. 
Hobbinol and Damon. 


Hob. Go your ways, for a pair of fond pidgeons. Ah! 
Damon, it was juſt ſo for all the world when I went 
2 courting to our Cicely, there was ſuch piping, ſing- 
ing, and dancing—ah, theſe were merry days—well, 
well—but they are all done and paſt. | | 

Dam. True, neighbour, true, we have had our day, 
let the young ones begin now— the very thoughts of 
their approaching happineſs makes my old nerves ſpring, 
and I could almoſt caper for joy, hody o'me, I grow | 
young again at the ſight of them, . 1 
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if Ph , NG % 
5 De my features, Pm tall, 


Are grown aurintlad and old. 
Dull wiſdom I hate and dete. 
+... Not a evrinkle is there, | rt or oe Op 
Mich is furrow'd by car 
And my heart is as light as the BH! 8 
When I look on my boys _ e 9 
T hey renew all my joys, 
My/elf in my children I ſee, 
While the comforts I find 
In the kingdom my mind. 
Pronounce that my kingdom is free. 
In the days Iwas young, 
Oh! I caper'd and ſung, 
De laſſis came flocking apace, 
But now turn d of thregſcore 
T can do /o no more, 
Why, then, let my boy take my place. 
o our pleaſures we crack, 
For ave ftill love the ſmack, 
And chuckle o'er what we have been; 
Yet, why ſhould we repine, i 
Tou ve had yours, I've had mine, 
And, now, let our children begin. 


Hob. What ſignify the great folk with their lace and 
their furbelow ?—all is not gold that gliſtens. 
Dam. Ay, ay, neighbour, many a ſound looking 


though not ſo coſtly as theirs, 
Hob. Twas but laſt ſummer, Damon, that our ſquire 
got himſelf a wife, a parleſs fine lady, and a rich one 
too; yet, a body would believe that they came together 
only to live aſunder—for madam lies in one bed, ſquire 
lies in another, and they are now like the two buckets 
of our town well—when one comes up, to'ther goes 
down, and if they happen to meet each other, you 
would think they had never ſeen one another before; 
adod, they live like - what do you call it there the 
fine toy that your pedlers ſell about the country a 
Weather houſe, I think they call it, when the woman 
0 B 2 ſteps | 


F n ER DN RY . 
1 5 {5 2 ? e 5 8 1 no 25 1 85 | 1 3 5 5 75 | 
|| Reps out, the man pops in. Tf this be the matrimony ſpe 
of your town folks, give me the country, I ſay. va 
. am. III warrant it will not be ſo with our young an 
couple, bleſſing light upon them; they think of nothing WI 
. but the feaſt and the dance, and adod we'll dance at the 
wedding too. A 1 | He 
Hiob. Ah, ah---don't you remember, come Lammas © mj 
| © _ *twill be ſix and forty years agone, when I met Cicely | wi 
| 146637  at\our feaſt. | | A | 
F | A-1R; | = 
2 N ben the head of poor Tummas was broke 
bh. | By Roger, who play & at the wakes 
1 And, Kate was alarm'd at the ſtrote, q 
11 And wept for poor Tumma's ſake. 
WS When his worſhip gave noggins of ale, 
WE. And the liquor was charming and ſtout 
AMET O theſe were the times 10 regal, 
And we footed it rarely about. Ho 
Then our partners were buxom as does, 8 
And we all were as happy as kings © 
Each lad in his holy-day chathe, we es rel 
Aa d the laſſes in all their beſt things, © | 
What merriment all the day long, 3 
May the feaſt of our children prove Juch © 
Oadſooꝶs, but PI join in the ſong, NE INS | 
Aud I'll hobble about with my crutch, 3 of 
Dam. Ay, it was that very day his worſhip was made | 
| juſtice of the peace and coram. | x * 
_ Hob. Ves, Damon, I remember, then Cicely and you | 
= came together for the firſt time. She was a rich wench, mY 
=_ then, her cheeks were as freſh as a roſe, and as red as | = 
_ a catharine pear, There was your dancing, Damon, | 8 
9 V hen ſhe and I were partners and— OO e 
= THT NTING FTECE. Ss: on 
| Cal. Oh, neighbours, neighbours, all our ground is | 
|, over-run with horſes, hounds and huntſmen——they 5 
drive through the corn. Plague on all ſportſmen, they 8. 
are born to ruin us. Here, Roger, Tummas, quick, a 
make haſte, the gate ſtands open, ſhut it faſt, for if ve 2 
don't take care, they'll ravage all. | wy 5 70 
i Phil. We muſt be patient, Colin, its the Duke's | 
| hunt. 1 | : * 


Col. 


pe” 
/ 


PHILLIS a COURT. 9 


Col. A murrain take all bunts, I ſay—here are they 
hunting about every day and all day, and their fine 
ſports, forſooth. muſt be our ruin: our labour is all in 
vain.— They are coming this way, 1 think, get in lads. 
and laſſes, theſe roaring} fellows are keen ſportſmen 
when they have our wives and daughters in chaſe. | 

| < + -[Exeunt all but Colin. 
How I am terrified what if they. ſhould rob me of 
my Phillis.— ſbloud, the very thought on't ſets me mad 
with rage- K ed e A's OS 
DARTS” OS 
9% „Vengeance, fire my mind, 
M brialt 7 like a Is ron find, 
ro every ven now toiling, 
Hark how my 'bload is boiling, 
| Roaring, rumbling, | 
Bubling, tumbling, 
In the cad toft 
Myireaſon's leu. 
Hure 10 on earth" can ever, 2 
From this heart my fair difſevere' | | 


1:4 8: CEN E: HI . 10 
Enter Duke and Frederic. 


Fred. A country girl, good Sir; and is this the object 
of your adoration ? 

Dake. It is, and what is ſtill more extraordinary, her 
wit charms me'as much as her beauty. 


Fred. A miracle. yo 

Duke, She is inded a wonder, and I have been told 
that an old lady whoſe: circumſtances obliged her to 
dwell in retirement, has been the protectreſs of this 
ſweet creature, and formed and cultivated, her mind b 
an excellent education, leaving her poſſeſſed of the mo 
amiable ſimplicity, a native frankneſs of temper, and an 
agreeatye- vivacieti gg 
Fred. Does not your highneſs fear ſome imputation? 
: Dukg: What ſignifies the blood ſhe ſprings from ? A 
handſome woman is naturally born above her condition: 
: . Fred. But the princeſa Emily, Sir, het rank and 
fortune. * 25 renn 47 9 55 1 7 1 


3 PHIELIS at COURT. 


Duke. I confeſs them, yet my heart ſpite of myſelf, is 
on the point of proving faithleſs' to her; I doat on this 


little rural innocent, and what is fit” more extraordi- 


_ with But tle hopes of ſucceſs.” - 
ved. Is the then 1 Wat! can ſhe tell one of 


K 1 


E Were all N 11 i 5 id. 963 4 


Nen ft hr lover rien Gu LEO Ms 1 wot! 
T pi 2 the art efiiferialt beurt, et e 
I; th petting fear oppreſs 7, 585 2 219% 
Each riſing 4 25 wore = 3 | 
| The tim rous „ e por 
In vain n the ſe e Dex OM 3% 9. 1 A 
Till vanity ſoon ending _ 


The Ju deluded fair 5 2 d. 


Duke. How romantic muſt. I appear to. you, when 1 
own that I adore her; and, yet, Which is perhaps the 
beſt proof, I have never dared to utter my paſſion. 

Fred. But how can you hope to gain her heart with- 
out ſolicitation. 

Duke, For that purpoſe I have at length retained a 
female folicitor, Mademoiſelle, whom I have ſent to 
exert all her artifice to win her to the court. I have no 


reliance but upon her ſkill ; but here they e | 
us retite, and watch their converſation. | 


SCENE. 7 — — N 
| Mademoiſelle and Phille- . 
| Med. Al ma chere, how: you be fo metry, ry gay 


dans un etat fipauyre; you no live in de vorld. 
Pzhil. The obſcurity of my condition is the means of 


_ happineſs 3 what have E to diſturb - my tranquility ? 


Mad. Franquillite, Ob} miſerable; come, come, mo 
know ſometing vou'd make dat little heart go pit a pat; 
Joudemind vat you pleaſe: you be ſatisfaite ? der be de 
caroſſe, de coach, de diamond, de valets for Madame: 
pay de viſite; you:be carry” in de chair up and down, 
e-grandih6op touch you head, and let me fee, der be 


von two, tre, Laquais vid a flambeaux, de ctie, by ud | 
ts 


Clear the vay there? 


ILD 


- Þ 


ſigned for ſuch fine folks, I 
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oe hos 
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PHILLIS & COURT. 11 
2 Alack- a- day, who will give me all theſe fine 


map You know, don't you: ; be 4 "gentilhommes be 
come ſometimes, pour la chaſe, to hunt. 

Phil. Oh! that civil gentleman, who calls himſelf the 
duke's friend, he has promiſed to ſpeak, a word for us 
at court; and, to be ſure, he'll do us real ſervices, for 
he profeſſes great regard. 

Had. Ah! Morbleu! our beautẽ command de l'amour 


de love, comme, you will briller at de court. 


Phil. Ahl madam, I ſee you laugh at me, I am not de- 
T thou d be af hamed to ſhew 

my face at court. 
Mad. Point du toul, der be no ſhame at the court, der 


be des plaiſir, de balls, de conyerſation, de letel badinage 


in de corner 3 you be dreſs in fine ſilk, de gold, de filver, 
de flounces, de mignonettes, then, ah 10 madame; 3. your 
toilette. | | 

* Toilette, what's that ? \ 

Mad. De treaſure of de fine ladies, der ty embelliſh 
thei charms nature lle. 8 | 
AIR: 

Yes, that's a magazin#vf arms, 

To triumph over time, © N 

Whence beauty borrows half her charms, | 

And always keeps her primes ,"  _ - 

At that, the prude, coguette and fant, as 5 
| ee ſets. her face. | 
| e powder, patch and waſh and pain, 5 
H ir or give a grace. 


To arch 1 174 there lies fur bruſh,” 
to ting e the h 4 
n. ani 2 to 22 5 e the Bus 
| e bear! to dt 21 4 air. FRO 
Humer riſe the v nl far, 10. 
7. n fr, ' beauty 41 . >, 71 
A, Venus fair, as 37 57 gays ; 


(753. 33.1 


111 1 


e, az O 
' Phil This is paſt u my arent _ 21 don'e 
ande it.—8ball, lee er at court! F 85 


—— — as . 
. 


Ls ” * Y = Le _ by 9 
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Due. What! how's that, Phillis ? J hoped— 


\ 


12 PHI LLI 8 42 COURT. 


Mad. Aye, to be ſur e. e 
Phil. I ſhould like it vaſtly ;T wiſh I was there, had 
I more charms, Colin, perhaps, might love me better. 
Mad. Courage, try, Madame. 
Phil. T have a good mind, and yet I am afraid ;z—but 
ſee yonder comes the gentleman who belongs to the 
Duke. n 04 2. 29%: [Erie Madethoilelle. 


SCENE V. 


' Duke. Good Morrow, fair maiden ; what, ſtill at your 


ruſtic employments ; fie, ſie, to bury ſuch charms in the 
country is treaſon againſt beauty. 8 

Phil. Indeed, fir, your language is paſt my ſimple 
underftanding, a fine outlandiſh gentlewoman was here 
but now, and ſhe talked of riddles to me; pray, fir, can 
you explain them; ſhe told me that there was a receipt 

at court to make beauty everlaſting, and that ſomebody 


adores me; for my part I'can't find out what ſhe means. 


Duke. Oh! Phillis. © | A e 
Phil. Bleſs me, fir, you ſigh, is there any thing gives 
you pain; what's the matter with you? 

Dude. I love you, Phillieg& +: oc 
Phil. Is that all ?—and ſo you love me. 
Duke. Moſt fincerely. . Pl 

Phil. Tam glad on't. IS 
Duke. Indeed. c 
Phil. Ay, indeed, fir, ſurely, fir, you will not deny 
the requeſt of her you love. _ TH 

Duke. No, Phillis, no, name it and be ſatisfied. | 

Phil. You know, fir, they are continually hunting 
here from morning to night, if you have any intereſt, 
good fit, ſpeak to the Duke that we may be no more 
troubled with him, for my part I can't find out what 
has poſſeſſed them to run over our fields in ſuch a man - 
ner; for the pleaſure of killing a little leverte, they'll 


%% 


| deſtroy you forty acres of corn; only fee. 


Duke. Be ſatisfied—your requeſt is already grant ed. 
Phil. I thank you, ſir, with all my heart, and above 


all, I beg you will never come here, for I don't like to 


ſee you. . 
9114 


a Phil, 
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' PHILLIS' at co Nr. 13 
Phil. Hoped=pray what, fir?” | Der 
| Duke, You don't love methen, | 
Phil. II not I, indeed, I love =" - 7 
Duke. Vexation! Who's Collin, who? 
Phil, A young man £2 our Irin who courts Wen and 


has promis d me marri 


„ ee Jold , 


Dule. Conſider, Phillis: do not throw away your 
affections, place them more e let me conjure 


4 


5 0E NE Vi. 
Enter Colin, : 


Gol. Softly, fat, maſter, you may not + ouch. our 
Phillis. "ET "4.13.2 - I 


| Duke. Sp, here.is my worthy rival, ine, id 001 
Phil. I prays ſir, do not hurt him. 63 U v 
P utting berflf before Culin, 


Dule« Be.not alarmed pretty maiden, I come not here 


to cauſe unhappineſs, he reſts ſecure for me. If Colin is 
indeed ſa dear to you, be aſſured I am his rr 


that I could renounce this weakneſs. 


Co}. Plague on the friendſhip of the fox, who comes in 


ſuch a civi leering way to ſteal * away the: chickens, —if 


you muſt needs pamper yourſelf. with. ; a Nx A 


en look for it elſewhere, - 


DUETTO. 


Phil. . calm, f pray, my true eve, dar, 
Ten tou not what youre r = 


* | 1441 is in our prijfence Here, 


urn 


3 Phil. 


68 ee 1 Wy 
Col. Hou can I Her believe him Hach, 5 
et crafty wiles pur 7 wg 
My lord, you Na ne too much.—( to Dutt, 
ont L plague on dard your worcing.. a 


Phil. 'Oh! 'pritbee, ceaſe your idle prate, 
'* Your folly nuſt undo : bated 

N know noty from a nan fo great,” 

What favour may come to us. 


2 


: s PHILPIS a en Y. 
Col. Paliove not what the courtiers ſautar, . - 
= bey ruin whilf they're civil; . 
1. = Ar, for all your rel. to Dake. 
EW is the devil. 4 


Duke. I was in hopes my tenderneſs might dare won 
upon you, the happy Colin, I perceive, intereſts you 
mare : 4 may he be tle means of com leating your hap- 

pines, tho I am rewarded with afl ictions. But your 

Ml ſhall be my law. Adieu, remember, think upon 
my love, and be aſſured of every ſervice i in my power. 


Exit. 
8 C E N E vn. 


. Thank heaven, the coaſt is clear, and all is 
in. 

"Phil Indeed, Colin, you treated the zentleman Woch 

too roughly. fe i is a lord, "a: he . ta 


carry me to court. 


Col. To court and! will ye you go? 
Phil. To be ſure, why — they r it is a 'chariiing 


place, we'll ga together, love. 


Cal. Hear me, Phillis, nothing that's bandſome is cafe | 
at court; his deſign is to betray you, which you don't 
ſeem to ſuſpe&. He talked to you about love, why 
did you liften to him, Phillis? ? 

Phil. What if he did talk about love, his * I; 
hopeleſs; and your courtiers are too well bred to offend 
againſt good manners. 5 

Col. Ves, yes, the we fuch fort of folks to be ſure— 
70h ve age Wl Þ ſpect me, 1c ply 

1 o you ſu me, give ear to 
ſuch diſcourſe to rh at 15 to ow you, my 
dear Colin, remain ſecure in that aſſurance, | 

Cl. O. no doubt, that is charming and fine; but 
don't I foe him at this very mament lurk king about and 
ſtaring upon you, as if he 4 look. you. through and 
through; and he is not yet gone about his, buſineſs, go, 
home to your own cottage, to-morrow you are to be m 
wiſh, \& Kong without ned a to do, J tell you it 
mu O 0 TYS {x A 


Phil I can' lo 


| 650 


1 * 
rere erer e W re 


Will now uſe my own authority———come hicher, 


of 


Col. You maſt. ONES AP 
Phil. I wont . F 
Col. You ſhall... 
Phil. Mighty. well; 300. 1 x cow's ere this, at 
your hands; let me woe. | 
AIR 
Be * 0 and rude, 
Tou vox, you burt 6 „ 
My ord i mach ee | * enn 
2 ſen n treated fo; - n 1 
1150 1. . made e. usb. CELTS 


b 75 tell in all, 1173 — — 


90 you break my . 


21 


8 
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5 CEN E V 
Boer Duke and Frederick, 


| Due. Tnfolens villain, ane br this inan Ie 
Col. Let us alone, fir, I beſeech you, tis our own 

affair, and you have nothing todo with us. 
Fred. Stand off fellow, it A the Duke. 
Phil, The Duke; you the ulke! n 4431 


- Duke. Les, L endeavoured to ednceal my file that 


your love might be diſintereſted, but to preſerve. you I 


Cel. The Duke — the Devil [Ala 
Duke, Come, Phillis, and adorn my eotrt, there your 


beauty ſhall ſhine with all its advantages, and partake | h 


with the ſovereign the homage of all hearts. 
Phil. Yes, fir, I will go with you · 
Duke, Then Frederiek, to you 1 commit the chatge 
| of conduCting my fair one to court. [Emit. 
Phil. (to Volin  Henoeforch you fiat learn to prize 
me better... : 
Col. Was ever ſuch perfidy ! a 
Nei 4 K 1 R. - of 
Phil, Ge, tek ſome nymph of humbler lot, 
re thy rue audi deck thy cot, 
2 th joy 1 fly the ſimpie youtib. 
Who holds me light; or doubts my trub. 


7 1611s οοnαοf By 
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36 | PHILLIS:. COURT. 


breaft for love too wanton grown, wa, & 100 

Shall mourn its peace and pleaſure " 3 LAN 

Nor ſhall my faith reward a ſwan - 145 $ 
n bo dubti my love, by thinks mit wan. 


8 8 ENE IX. 


Fred. Well, madam, ,-1 —— you, en 5 
with us to court; ſuch S wary: never Nr ' 
2 country village. 

Mad. Oui Madame, you come * us ts court; *tis 
pity, en verite, that beauty comme la votre be bury dans 
grotkerete de la campagne 

Phil. I ſcarce know what to 1 feel my 
heart flutter with eagerneſb, joy and fear. 
2 Mad. Fear—what fear—you ſhall be adored, loved and bo 8 
= admired by all——oui,- wi incl the! Lag of all de 
_ lord and de envy des toutes les damen. au 3: 


Col. I burſt with rage. or 22 

1 Fred. Baniſh from you {Sure every FORAY and. pre- 

5 pare yourſelf for unbound = hon and good fortune. 

_ 0 Gel. I can hale no „ have a mind to break 
his head. 131 Ti Aſide. 4 

5 (ces for a cudgel, 


= | Mad. Allons, 8 courage, you go to pleaſure, 
= | fortune, and grandeur. 

= Col. (diſcavering himſelf. )- Stand off there, all of you 
let the girl alone, or J let you foal the; weight. of this 


cudgel. 


Hob. Hold, hold, are yo mad ? give me boar lien. 5 

GE Col. I won't. by 

| Fred. My ſword. ſhall anſwer this infolence. N N48 
Phil. Mas. Part them for henry: 8 r em 

; 2 O ; 5 
5 col. I ar not your ſword, l.. 
2 on 7 — a ons 6h . 3 

You may ſwagger and Hart, * 
Come on if ou dare. 8 (\ 
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Fred. 


; _ 
Mad. 
Hob. 


- Col. 


„ | Vexation 
With 1 rage, Thoall burfe 
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You unmannerly nave, | 
. Do you know whom you ome * 
You're ſaucy and rude, 
. How dare you intrude. 
Ab ! Colin, forbear, 
Alas ! fir, . take care. 
For heaven's jake'b, 2 
> Don't raiſe fuch à riot. | 
The time yet may comr,' + 
When I'll pay you home e 


My A ſhall teach Je. 
15 e J. 


pray .you Baue done, 
37s ity begone, © 
O fortune accur/t ! 


AY 


4c r * 


S C E N E I. 

A Toilet, Phillis dreſing. | 

 Madamoiſelle and Clara, 
AIR. 


Phil, X w you * for your care, 6 1% 


But I pray you both forbear 
2 Sure I am ME 3 
at your curious ds muſt places | 
| Such odd pots upon my on Wh 
_ With your pencils, Paint a and patches? 
How I totter in n gait, 10 
From adreſs of fo 2 h weight, | 
' With my robe too dangli e, 
- Could my Calis now but = 
* a thi Far ve made of of mes 2 
0. he'd 2 bs 


ads * 2 * 
i 1 N , 
- 


ad ith leere i 


You 
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You have made a ſtrange figure of me indeed at laſt, 
theſe things are wonderous aukward to me, pray let's 
have done. e 
Mad. A leetel more rogue for votre ladyſhip ſilvous 
plait. 3 . 

Pyil. Ladyſhip! don't laugh at me. 

Mad. Von lettel bit more, | 


Phil. More daubing ! have done. I''Il no more on't. 


Cla. Your diamonds, madam. 


Phil. O how they ſparkle but there are ſome flow- 


pho, they have no ſmell—every thing is unnatural 
beauty is but a painted ſign, all is impoſtor even 
to the very flowers. 


Cla. Theſe flowers, ma'am, are made to pleaſe the 


ſight, not the ſmell, and in this inſtance they excell 
thoſe of nature. ä ES. | 

Mad. Quelle amiable figure. 

Cla. How immenſely elegant———horrid creature 


| | Aſides 
Phil. [overhearing] What did you fay ? | | 
Cla. You'll be the object of general adoration, all the 


. 


world will feel the force of your charms. 
Phil. Charms! are theſe your charms}? I hardly know 


myſelf; and yet after all, a peacock, a jay, or a but- 


terfly is dreſt ten times finer. Here are gold, and ſilver, 
and jewels, and ribbands of all the colours in the rain- 


bow—a great hoop that hides my real figure, waſhes 


that take away my natural complexion, ſhoes that will 


cripple me, and ſtays that make me crooked. I wiſh I 


was in my own cloaths again. 


"2 , Lb 
N ben late a fimple ruſtic laſs, 
1 rov'd without conſtraint; | 
A ftream was all my looking=-glaſs, 
And health my only paint. 
The charms I boaſt, (alas how few!) 
I gave to nature's care © 
As vice ne er ſpoil d their native bur 
T hey could not wwant repair. W N 


Mad. Pardonhe moi, votre ladyſhip ſing mighty vell, | 


pon my vord, but you want de bon ton. 


7 1 * 


| | Cu. 
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Cla. Aye, there it is, your ladyſhip has no Italian ex- 
preſſion, which is the life and ſoul of all muſick, the 
very eſſence of harmony. Your fingers of - taſte will 


run up and dewn the ladder of ſounds. from the cellar 


up to the garret, now rumbling along till they make 
your ears crack again, and then in the piano they ex- 
pire like a ſwan to their own melody. In our favourite 
eompoſition we are not contented with making the 
ſound an echo to the ſenſe, but by a happy tumbling 
of both together, create the moſt agreeable confuſion of 
harmony in the univerſe. Ae | 
Phil. It may be very fine, but I don't like it; this 
taſte, as you call it, ſeems to have declared war againſt 
nature, and turned all her works topſy-turvy ; pray, 
ſhall I meet with all theſe fopperies at court? 
Cla. Court, madam; abounds with curiofities ; there- 
you will meet a thouſand objects to entertain you; there 
are your pretty little creatures with high heels to their 
ſhoes, and ſolitaires round their necks, that look fo la- 
dy-like you would think they were women with ſwords 
by their fides : then there are your preciſe puppets trot- 
ting along with formal bands under. their chins, and 
plaſtered wigs upon their head, whiſpering ſtrange no- 
things in your ear, and exhibiting at one view the moſt 
whimfical combination of pride and ſervility. ah þ 
Phil, How Frage the made which truth negledts,. - 
| And reſts all beauty in defects“ „ | 
But we hy homely nature taught, | 


o 9 


bo" rude in ſpeech, are plain in tbougbt. 
Phjl. Come, then, I long to be there, let us to court. 
Mad. Tave de honpur to preſent milady vid her fan. 
Phil, Dear me, what uſe can I make of this? _ 
Cia. This is a wonderful inſtrument, its exerciſe is 
various and elegant. 41601 4.404 $5145; | 
Mad. I vill tell you, I vil ſhew you de uſe, madame. 
For various purpoſe ſerves the fan, 
As thus a decent blind; 
Between the Ricks to peep at many 
Nor yet betray your mind. 


. 


Zach 
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Each action has a meaning plain, 
 Re/entment's in the ſnap, " 
A flirt expreſſes ftrong diſdain, 
Conſent a gentle tap. | 
All paſſions will the fan diſchſe, 
All nodes of female art, 
Aud to advantage faveetly ſhews - 
The hand, if not the heart. 
*Trs folly's ſceptre, finſt deſign'd 
By love's capricious boy, - 
Who knows how lightly all mankind 
Are govern'd by a toy. 


s CEN E I. 
Enter Duke and Frederick. 


Dule. Ves, Frederick, I do obſerve, nay, pity her 
though from her delicacy ſhe has not hitherto up- 
braided me, I perceive the princeſs entertains rang 
ſuſpicions, whieh you know are but too well ground 

Fred. Yet thoſe, my lord, are eaſily removed. 

Duke. And how? | 

Fred. Your highneſſe's orders have already done it, for 
what you promiſed Phillis will be a proof, by which 


© 
0 


Emily cannot ſuſpect that this amour has any thing 


real in it. When this ſame Colin, whom the young 
madam doats on, comes to court, his love will be a 


blind for your's. \ ; 


Duke. True, I have ſent for him, but what then !?— 


pray explain. - 
F; 


ed. The aukward ſimplicity of country lovers, muſt 
make an agreeable contraft with 'the elegance of 'court 
manners, an amuſement only fit for laughter, as ſuch 


-only you deſigned - it, for that purpoſe you brought 


them hither for entertainment and obſervation, the 
princeſs cannot ſuſpect your defigns upon Phillis when 
her own Collin is permitted to be with her, and you 
will eaſily find means to compaſs your intentions when 


all ſuſpicions are quieted. 


AIR, 


doubt. 


affliction. 
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AIR. 

The harſh reſolve O yet with-hold, 

Forbear her gentle heart to grieve, 
F only painful truth is told, 

*T 7s mercy to decivlen. 
Our wiſhes aid each ſlight diſguiſe, | e 

Ad love the place of truth ſupplies. . 15 
Due. But fee, the princeſs comes I would avoid 


SCENE III. 
Enter Emily and Clara. 

Emi. He ſhuns me, Clara, alas ! tis now beyond all 
Cla. Do not torment yourſelf, and create | imaginary 
Ourſelves too often eve deceit, _ 

And wwrong e e to believe, 
When thinking harſbly of the ſewain, 

We cheat our hopes and brood on pain. 


Emi. With the generality of women, I confeſs, the 


| heart is not ſo much affected as their vanity is hurt by 


the fickleneſs of their lovers. Self-love is too often the 
link which unites their ſouls, but the only intereſt 


which ſways my boſom is the pureſt and tendereſt af- 
Feion. :; | | 


Cla. Believe me, madam, the Duke is no ſtranger to 
your tenderneſs—he will return it. | 

Emi. Yeu would comfort me, I ſee—perhaps I am 
alarm'd, from too light a cauſe, however, watch their 


\ 


eps if you regard your miſtreſs. 


AI R. % 


F tyrant love with cruel dart, 
Transfix the maidens tender heart, 
OF eaſy faith and fond belief, ; 
She hugs the dart and aids the thitf. 4 
| a Till 


——— OI — ———— ADs AR. — 


TI left her helpleſs flate to mourn, 
Neglected, lowing/and forlorn, 

She finds, while grief her boſom ſtings, 
As well as darts the god has wings. ' 


But who is this the Duke brings with him. oh, 'tis the 
village nymph, he ſo much dogts on. I muſt obſerve 
them. e eee eee [Exit 


SCENE rv. 
Enter Phillis and Duke. 


Duke. Well, what think you of the court, does it 
delight you, Phillis ? | | 
Phil. It is the ſeat of wonders: every thing changes 
character here; the men are quite different; I met one 
who is the lord of the manor in our neighbourhood, a 
very proud gentleman amongſt us, he carries his head 
fo high and ſo fierce, and threatens folks with his cane 
in the country if they do but look upon him; here he 
was bowing and ſcraping and cringing like a ſpaniel, 
Why are they ſo complaiſant here, theſe great folks 
who terrify and domineer over us in the country ? Does 
the court make them ſo much better? No, I believe, 
if they do any good here, tis only to get a right to do 
bse ig bad elſewhere. | * ? 9 ; 4 | 

Duke. 1 hear you with pleaſure ; did not the brilliancy 
and politeneſs of the court ſyrprize you. 5 
_ Phil. Oh! they were extravagantly polite, indeed, 
they paid their compliments with wonderful civility and 
ran over my perſon and features in a loud. whiſper 
with the moſt minute obſeryation—upon my word ſhe's 
a mighty pretty tight thing, quite an angel for the 
country, what a poor little innocent it is, What an air 
ſhe has, what a walk, what a voice, — 

Duke. Oh that is meer pleaſantry—they'Ml be more 
caretul by ar ã by, and ſhew you infinitely more reſpect, 
they will be eager co invent new diverſions for you, 
they will read your wiſhes in your yes, and 1 my dear 
will ſerve chem as a model. 8 

| | SCENE 
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Enter Emily and Clara. IN. 
| | oy" 
Emi. to Phil. So, madam, you have made a noble con- 
gueſt. Suffer me I beſeech you to pay my homage where 
the Duke pays his. 14 | 
Duke. Nay, but Emily, you miſunderſtand 
Emi. Your ſuperior charms— [to Phil. 
_ Phil. Pray, madam, do not mock me. NE 
Emi. Don't diſturb yourſelf, my lord, my preſence in- 
terrupts, I ſee. I will retire. dis ili Dale 
Phil. Stay, ſtay, we have no ſecret to talk of. The 
Duke and I= i 
Emi. | underſtand you, madam, it were wonderful, 
indeed, if charms like yours had not moſt terrible effects: 
"A 1K: 
I muſt approve your highne/s flame, 
Your paſſion for the fair; = 
And allthe world muſt feel the ſame, . 


Who marks her ſhape and air. 
A mein ſ rich in ew'ry grace, 
Hier manners /o polite, 5 
Such beauty beaming from her face. 
Mas ever ſuch a fright ! 


| Phil. So, then, the Duke is her lover, yes, yes, I 
plainly perceive it. Upon my word, this place abounds 

with very odd cuftoms (to the Duke) can you divide your . 
heart to two at a time (1 Emily) the Duke loves me 
too, madam, he has ſworn it. . 


Emmi. (ironically tothe Duke) Meer pleaſantry, that's all. 


Dute. Nay, but. I aſſure you. [to Emi. 
Phil, You need not be under any apprehenſions on my 
account, for my part I Iove Colin. [ro Emi. 


Duke. Ves, yes, Colin is her love, and Colin ſhall 

come. I told you ſo, (10 Emily) don't give any credit. 
Emi. | believe nothing. | | 

Duke. Twas but a whim that cauſed all this; for 

I imagined the ruſtic ſimplicity of thefe peaſants, might 


make 
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make an agreeable contraſt with the refined manners of 
our courtiers. 7 9 „ 
Emi. (forcing a laugh) A very ridiculous project, truly. 
Oh! we ſhall be charmingly amuſed, come, let us hear 
ſome of her prattle.— Well, my dear, and how do you 
like the court? DONT IN 1 05 25 

Phil. May I ſpeak, my lord ? | 

Duke. Oh, what you pleaſe, _ | e 
"Phil. Then, if I muſt fairly copſeſs the truth, I am 

heartily tired of this horrid place; where every object I 
perceive ſeems a contradiction to common ſenſe ; their 
whole deſign is to reverſe nature ; where people are for 
ever buſy in doing nothing ; where they eat without 
appetite, and lie down without reſt, where their mirth 
is all grimace, and their pleaſure nothing but perpetual 
Noiſe; x 0 | 
Al. Her obſervarion, madam, to me ſeems perfectly 
juſt ; groves and retirements are your only places for 
innocence and ſimplicity: | 

Along your verdant lowly dale, 
Calm Zephyr breathes a gentle gale, 
But ruſtling thro' the lofty trees, 
It fewells beyond the peaceful breete. 
Tubus free from envy's poiſon d dart, 
You boaſt a pure unruffied heart z; © 
While jarring thoughts our peace dgſorin, 
And fevell our paſſions to a ſtorm. Tl 
Emi. And, pray, when is the to return to her village 
again, is ſhe to go to-morrow? ? 

Phil. No, ſir, to night, to night, I beſeech you, the 
ſooner the better. | | . 

Emi. Come, come, then, let us leave her to prepare 
for her journey, and indulge her meditation on her be- 
loved Colin; your ſervant my dear. 1 

Duke. Adieu, Phillis, don't be uneaſy, your Colin will 
ſoon be here. |  TExenntDuke and Emily. 

Phil. Your ſervant, my dear, a mighty pretty ſubject 
to laugh at, truly; een keep your Duke to yourſelf, I 
want none of him, I am ſure, I did not come here to 
look fer him. (weeping) I have nothing to reproach 
myſelf with, only let them ſuffer me to go, and I * RA 


PHILLIS & COURT. 25 
be happy. Is it my fault, what have I to do with it? 
If Colin was to treat me fo, inſtead of making myſelf fo 
pleaſant with other folks 5 1 ſhould die for grief. [Exit, 


; Enter | Mademoiſelle, 


Mad. Votre ſervante, I have de meſſage from the Duke 
pour vous maame. 8 : , . - 

Cla. Meſſage to me! What does his highneſs com- 
mand? 8 

Mad You know Colin, he be arrive at de court, le 
prince bid you and I to try vid our charms to engager 
his heart to make an impreſſion, SIN 
Col. I underſtand it, to detach him from Phillis, and 
breed a quarrel between them; well, for my part, I ſhall 
enter into the ſcheme very ſincerely; I know Colin, he 
is a ſmart lad, and I can never ſee any objection to a 
Ittle amuſement with a handfome young fellow 
but ſure, I ſee him yonder, coming this way—let us firſt 


ftand aſide, and obſerve him. | 
SCENE VL. 


AIR. K 
Col. Plague take ſuch folks, 
Their whims, their jokes, = 
With their a and riot | 
This calls meclown, _ 232 
. That ſhoves me down, 2 
Can a body ne er be quiet. 
So puſb d about, 
Thruft in, thruſt out, 
In a tumult, noiſe and hurry, 
Pm ſqueez'd to death, 
Ive loft my breath, 
N And my wits run hurry, ſcurry. 
Here have they dragged me out of the country to 
make a fool and laughing ſtock of me; a parcel of ſer- 
vants, I think they called them, though I teok them far 
lords, they were all ſo be-laced and be-ruffled, have put 
me into this dreſs farſooth, - ſpite of my teeth, and 


* 
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what have I to do with theſe tawdry trappings; I want 
nothing in this world but mine own ſweet-heart, Phil- 
lis; they came truly to fetch me hither, and yet I can't 
find her; a plague upon em, every thing diſtracts me: 
I know not whether I ſtand on my head or my legs. 
Cla. I'll e' en go and accoſt him—fir, fir. 
Col. Lud, lud, what can this fine lady want with me, 
how The furveys me; | believe ſhe'll look me through 
and thraug - 3 5 enn 
Cla. Pray, ſir, what occaſion can have brought you 
to court ? 3 ä n 
Col. Me, 1 only come to look for our Phillis, 
en,, anna 
Col. Ves, a tigbt laſs of our pariſh, whe has promiſed 
to be my wife, but ſhe has left me in the lurch. 
Cla. You amaze me ! That is ſcarce poſſible. 
Col. Aye, forſooth, but it's true. | 
| Cla, But after all, fir, why ſhould that give you any 
manner of uneaſineſs: a perſon of your figure, 1 am 
ſure, has it always in his power to make a better choice: 
you were never made to be treated with diſdain. I tell 
you ſo, ſir, as a friend, | 
Col. A friend to me madam: Lord I never ſaw you 
before in my life. e 
Cla. Upon my word, fir, I wiſh you well. 
Mad. E moi auſſi, ah Monſieur you be charmant, my 
heart vill not refuſe to love you. 2 I 
Col. You too madam! and without knowing me. Oh 
this is the fine French lady. . DA ſide. 
Mad. (Aſide) I have de ſeetle ſecret intention pour 
my ſelf.) On, menſieur les gens de your condition be 
very vell known. 5 J 
Cla. You have a certain air in your countenance, an 
appearance in your dreſs. 6,44; NY 
Col. Oh madam, upon my word. | 
Cla. Which ſufficiently explain themſelves to my 
EYES, 4 in” _ | 
Col. O, as to that, your ladyſhip.— 8 
Mad. Ah der be gran de politeſſe, you be ſo polite, 
morbleu. : | TE 
Col. Politeneſs ! I polite! indeed, madam, I don't pre- 
tend to know any thing of the matter, To be ſure 1 
| | | Was 
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| was always counted a civil body, and 1 know how to 


keep my diſtance, and doff my hat, for I know that's 
oe manners for certain, when one we to a great 
ady 

Mad. But you be un gentil 1 5 

Col. A gentleman, I a gentleman ! O Jud, O lud. 
Mad. Bur you be too modeſte; dat be of no ſervice at 


court. 


Col. Yes, yes, forſooth I am a-cou gentleman. 

Cla. And that, fir, is all in all, that is 4 ſuſlicient re- 
commendation, and a peculiar protection · Nh 

Col. ( Aſide) Ods bud, but I believe theſe ladies: fore 
have taken a fancy to me, they had good reaſon indeed 
who told me, one need but ſhew ones face at court to 
make ones fortune. 

Cla. Bleſs me, what a charming figure, what eaſe, 
what elegance; Oh, fir, if you come hither to make 
your fortune, you cannot fait of ſucceſs; come, come, 
you ſhall be my ſervant. | 

Mad. Non, non, don't mind vat ſhe ſay,” Monſieur, if 
you vill marry me, I have de l' argent, I vill give you 
de money, de lace coat, de coach. | 
Col. Why, to be ſure, madam, to a poor fellow like 


me. 


Cla. O heavens! what ails me, I am ſo 41 can 
hardly ſtand, lord how my heart flutters. 

Col. O madam, madam, ſhall I aſſiſt you/- © 

Cla. No fir, I thank you, not at all ; E begin to reco- 
ver, I ſeel myſelf grow better apace. _ 


Col Indeed, madam, you frighten me, what would 


you have me do, pray ſpake, madam. 
Cla. You muſt—O, fir, ſpare my bluſhes, lord how I 


tremble—you muſt—love me a litt e- can you, will you · 


Col. This can be no trick. It grieves me to ſee her in 
ſuch a taking, III een pretend to fall in love with her. 
Mad. Stay, fir, come vid me, I vill make your fortune. 
Cel. Adad, I muſt have ſomething about me, more than 
I dreamt of, to make ſuch quick impreſſions on ladies of 
ſuch high faſhion. I don't know what to reſolve—[ 


haue a great mind to,— 


Phillis enters Behind; 
Phil. O heavens what do I ſee. 


Cla. Will you agree to my propoſal, * | Mad, 


9 
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Mad. Vill you give me your hand; do you doubt, 
am I fo diſagreeable. % 
Cla. Am 1 ſo frightful ? I e 
Col. Why, ladies, ſure * make a jeſt of a country lad 
here.— s it poſſible—can I believe my ſenſes. 
Phil. (behind) Grant me patience! 


Mad. I proteſt ſur mon honour. 
/ Cla. I ſware.— | 


x | Col. Whyithen—I never was hard hearted in my days. 
1 Phil. (Diſcovering herſelf) Oh, villain, have J caught 
1 | OT look upon me, is it thus you reward your 
0 Phillis | 5 
Col. Phillis, what do I ſee, Phillis. | | 
Phil. You falſe man, it is Phillis, I have found you now. 
QUARTS4.:T:T ©: 
Phil. Ab, traytor ! wain, I foe 
Your boaſt of lowe fincere, 
But vengeance ſoon ſhall free 
This boſom from its care. 
Col. From blame this boſom's free, 
Reproaches then forbear, _ 
My heart is fixt on thee, © 
| And boaſts of love fincere. 
L Mad. Yor pouting creature never mind. 
1 Cla. , foe upbraids you IA be hind. 
1 Mad. ) No longer ſhy, no longer cloy, ; 
Y Cla. a Come dwell with us, with love and joy. 
8 Col. Wa, mortal ever ſo diftreſt ? 1 
Si 1. | But three to one are odds too great. 
7 Phil. Go, ſavage wretch, that faithle/s breaſt * 
1s, now the object of my hate. | 
I | Mad. Tho/e wanton curls, A 4 meaning eyes, 
2 | Cla. That graceful ſhape, that roguiſh air! 
Mad. 1 Bids every /oft emotion riſe, 


1 Cla. And ſomething ſtirs, I don't know where. 

by | Col. Zy turns to each inclin dl, pe 

1 Suſpenſe diſtracts my mind : 

bl | Tig torment too ſevere, 

1 For fleſh and blood to bear : | 

Þ To end the ftrife, 'twixt you and me, : 
k | T wiſh the devil had the three. TL. aide. 


Cla, Pell, is it not provoking, 
| J wvext with all my joking, : 
And vy art in wain I ty Phil, 


. 
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Phil. Was ever maid /a ſpighted ? 
To fee myſelf thus flighted, 
And ſuch fine ladies by. 
Mad. Fine ſport to deſtroy my own eaſe, 
By ſtriving my neighbour to teaze 
Well, /ure, here's a comical ſet, 
| Of impertinents very well met. 
Chorus. From tyrant love proceeds our care, 
Lowt”s cruel empire who can bear / 
Begone then love, fly far away, 
No more thy dictates we obey - - 
A poor reward thy wotaries gain, 
A moment's bliſs, and age of pain. 


ACT m SCENE. L 
| A Street. 
Hobbinol and Damand. 


Dam. A YE, aye, neighbour, your fine folk, for all 


their vapouring and bouncing, are no honeſter 

than they ſhould be. Who would have thought that 
our Phillis would have been ſent for to court! 

Hob. Sent for, quoth a; no Damon, trapanned, drawn 


1 by artifice.— Lord! what a parcel of nonſenſe of teeth, 
and lips, and ivory, and coral, and diamonds did ſome 


of theſe puppets pour out before the wenches in our 
village, till the maids grew ſo fantaſtic that they did not 
know their heads from their tails. | | 

Dam. Fair wards cover foul dealings; give me plain 
ſpeech, and plain manners, I ſay- | | 

Hob. By my troth, Gaffer, I never could abide theſe 
leg making gentry, who bow, and ſcrape, and palaver, 
with their bats ſtuck like gizzards, under their arms; 
and all the while they mean no more by their civility 
than to cukold the huſband, or debauch the daughter. 

Dam. Thank heaven, Hobbinol, we have none of thoſe 
vices; we are not fo polite, and in good truth, I envy | 
none of thoſe ſort of folk. : | 

t AIR. 


+. Tho my areſs, as my manners, is fimple and plain, 


A raſcal I hate, and a knave 1 diſdain ; + 
7 dealings are juſt, and my conſcience is clear, 
ind I'm richer than thoſe that have thouſands a gear. 


Li 
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Tho' bent down with age, and for ſporting uncouth, 
1 fie] no remorſe from the follies of youth 3 
Jill tell my tale, and rejoice in my ſong, © 
And my boys think my life not a moment too. long. 
Let the courtters, theſe dealers in grin and grimace, 
Creep under, dance over, for title or place; © 
Above all the titles that flow from a throne, 
T hat of honeft 1 prize, and that title's my 0UWne | 
Hob. But ſure they cannot mean miſchief to our young 
couple, ſince my boy Colin has been fent for to court 
with all haſte, and to meet your Phillis, they ſaid, 
Body o'me, how their eyes will ſparkle when they meet 
each other! I'll warrant you now ſhe is as melanchol 
as a turtle that has loſt its mate. | 
Dam. But for my part, Hobbinol, I cannot abide the 
thoughts of her being at court; why the place is for 
the world like a fair, full of nonſenſe, noiſe and 
ew. . | | 
Hob. Aye, neigbour, they keep fair here all the year 
round, and a plentiful market too, only the goods now 
and then are a little ftale. 2 
Dam. A plague take their town manners, I ſay, 
though I doff my hat never fo low, and beſpeak them 
never ſo civilly, they do but laugh in my face; adod, I 
think we have been as proper folks as the beft of them 
in our time. They mun keep their flaunts and fleers to 
themſelves. It is a wonderment to me, neighbour, 
how we found our way hither. - i 
Hob. Or how we eſcaped whole from fo many dan- 
gers. I thought I ſhould have had my body ſqueezed 
to death by one of thofe fidgetting fellows, with poles 
in his hands, and a chair at his backfide, who thruſt 
me into the kennel almoſt under the wheel of a coach, 
and then furlily cried out—** by your leave — Had 1 
known that had been the way of aſking, civil queſtion, 
ecod ! but I would have had my crutch ready to have 
given him an anſwer. . 
Dam. Well, well, theſe diſaſters are at an end now. 
Hob. True, Gaffer, true, we mun not bide here, we 
muſt try what we can to recover our children; and for 
my part, I do think Colin will be perfect mad if he 
miſſes his dear Phillis. 8 [Exeunt. 
| SCENE 


- 


- 
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| SCENE I. As + 
An Antichamber in the Palace. 
Enter Frederick, Phillis, and Madamoiſelle. 
Fred. I am ſorry Colin's inconſtancy ſhould give you 
ſo much diſtreſs; accidents of that ſort, are ſo com- 
mon here, nobody regards them; a little farther ac- 
quaintance with court, will convince. you the failing 
s too general to deſerve ry 1 mma 40 
From flawer to flower the Butterfly, 
'. O'er fields, or gardens ranging 
Sips feveets from each, and flutters by, 
Ad all bis life is changing. 
Thus roving man new objects ſway, 
Z various charms delighted. 
Mbilſ ſbe who pleaſes moſt to- day, 
Poe. norroaou ſhall be flighted. | 3 
- Phi. Faithleſs, faithleſs Colin! and pray Madamoiſelle, 
does Colin know the duke deſigns to viſit me ? 4 
Mad. Oui, oui, he be informed long ſince, poor ſoul, 
Phi. The news of it has affected him, no doubt. 
Mad. Certainement madaine, pour a little quarter of 
an hour or ſo, | 3 
Fred. 1 beheld him run up and down, ſtamping and 
tearing, and raving and rending like a madman, then 
he'd ſtop ſhort of a ſudden, and folding his arms like a 
lover deſpairing beſide a clear ſtream, heave a deſperate 
6g, with the moſt rueful length of face mortal ever 
held. | | 8 . 
Mad. V raiment it was I Wy caſe, 
I R. 5 
OZ ! tauould pierce a heart of lone 
To hear — and 70 * 
So great a lover u er was known, 
Vor Cer ſo great a labber. 
Lite little maſter left alone, 
By gay mamma. for/aten.s | 
With hiecup, Job, and yo and groan, 
His heart is almoſt breaking. "4 | 
Fred. But like the reſt, of his ſex,. ſorrow took no 
faſt hold of him, *twas but an April ſhower, and all 
was fair again. | = ö 5 
Phil, Indeed, were it not for his treachery, I could 
almoſt find in my heart to pity him But I find myſelf 
ſtrangely fatigued; your pleaſures here pall the mind, 
without entertaining it, my ſpitits are quite overpowered. 
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Freed. J am glad of it, now, now you begin to have 
the bon ton—i was ſure your ladyſhip could not be ſo 


long amongſt the polite, world without catching the 


manners of it, *Tis nothing but nerves, and faſhion- 


able vapours. A thing of courſe. 26 4 


| Phil. Vapours and weak nerves, why can it be a 


faſhion to be ſick ! + 5 e 
Fred. O lord ! its downright ungenteel to be other- 
wiſe, your ruddy complexion, and active limbs, may do 
very well for a dairy maid in the country; but here 
they are perfectly unneceſſary, nay, abſolutely improper. 
Lord ma'm it is as unfaſhionable for a fine lady to be 
without a complaints, as to be out of debt. | 
Phil. The more I obſerve your manners here, the 


more they ſurpriſe me. But there is a ſcheme come 
into my head: were it not poſſible Mademoiſelle that 


Colin might be conceal'd ſomewhere hereabouts, that 
he may overhear our intercourſe ? En 
Mad. Sans doubte, madame, but pourquoi for what 
purpoſe ? | * | 
Phil. The deareſt in the world, revenge, 
Mad. Ah, dat be the moſt delicious morſeel. 
Fred. And the injuſtice he has done you by his ſuſ- 
picions, deſerves the worſt of mortifications from your 
hands. | 2 | 
| Phil, Well, then, fir, to you and Mademoiſelle I leave 


the management of this affair. The Duke will be de- 
liptited with it. Adieu, I ſhall attend his highneſs's' 


pleaſure. Excunt Fred. and Had 


If Colin blames me now, tis not without reaſon, but 
I will till ſurpriſe him more, he ſhall be ſatisfied as to 


the interview between the Duke and me, and if m 
contrivance ſucceeds, the princeſs too ſhall be {erved— 


Alas! why came I hither? Is it the air I breathe which 


poiſons all my peace? At home my only thought was 


mirth; there all was — pleaſure and happineſs, 
| I * 0 


When far from faſpion's gilded ſcene, 
7 breath'd my native ar; 
My thoughts were calm, my mind. ſerene, 
No doubtings harbour d there. 
But now no more myſelf I find, 
Diftra#ion rends my breaff ; HD 
Whilſt hopes and fears diſturb my mind, | 
And baniſh all my reſt. | SCENE 


Emi. 
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Emi. So, Clara, I ſtill find her here, you ſee. The 
ſo much 2455 charms of the country, will I fear loſe 
all their reliſh after the ſplendour of a court. 

Cla. Love, madam, is undoubtedly very intoxicating, 
and it is no wonder if the addreſſes of a duke turn the 
brain of an ignorant village laſs ; 


1 


h Flatt'ring hopes the mind deceiving 
Tah faith tos often cheat, _ 
Women fond and all believing, 
Loves and hugs the dear deceit. 


| Noiſy eau, of pomp and riches, 
CT tricks to catch the fair, 
 Loavly maids too oft bewitches 

Flatt'ry is the beauty's ſnare. 


Emi. So, then, you will not leave us yet. 'The court 
has ſtronger attractions than you were aware of Phillis. 
Phi. Alas! madam, did it depend upon my choice, 

I would be far off. The pleaſures of this place are loſt 
upon me, they are too artificial for us ſimple folks, who 
are the ſervants of nature. | "To 
Emi, Quit then, as faſt as you can, a place ſo contrary 
o your matters: I would not delay a moment. Alas ! 
hy cannot I ſhake off this troubleſome pomp and pa- 


zeantry of courts ? 
4 AIR. 


Return, feet laſt, to flocks and fiuaing, 
Where ſimple nature mildly reigns, 
A here love is every fhepherd's care, 
And every nymph is kind as fair. 
The court has only tinſel toys, 
Inſipid mirth i o 
But rural joys are ever new, 
While nymphs are kind, and ſhepherds true. 


r 


afid virtue, and love, you can make an aſſignation. 


| dread a rival, you thay find a friend. I pity your unea- 
_ trheſs, madam, nor will I ever be the cauſe of adding tc 


meet the Duke alone! a 


* 


\ 
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Phi]. Upon my word, ladies, you reaſon excellently 
well in your turn. I perceive the advice of every body 
flows from ſelf- intereſted motives. You would moſt ob- 
ligingly inform me that my preſence: diſpleaſes you, ma- 
dam; I heartily believe it—But, now I think on it, I 
can't go yet; tis abſolutely impoſſible. I have a particu» 
har efigagemement with the Duke. | x 
Emi. Withithe Duke! 


© P*Mt. Yes, with the Duke; oh, you will laugh en- 


Em. Laugh! I laugh l ho e e 
Phil. The Duke you know is in love with you. 

Emi. en ) And what then ? 

Phil. Then! why he defires an interview with me. 

Em. Which you have granted, I fuppole. 

Phil. Oh, doubtleſs: It is not for folks in ſuch an 


humble ſituation as mine to refufe ſo great an honour, 


and, indeed, after ſo many inſtances of friendſhip and 
8 it were a ſin to deny ſo ſmall a requeſt, But, 
ſee, Madam, you are diſcompos'd. | 
Emi. Who I] not I, not in the leaſt. 
Phil. I can't abide to be thought ungrateful. 
Emi. So then, Phillis, after all this parade of honour, 


Phil. Come, come, don't be fuſpicious; where yo 


ft. Gome, then with me, and, if poſſible, endeavour 
to forget your jealous reſentment. I warrant you all will 
be well yet. ee Os. Tels Ms 

* hegt 95+ * 
An apartment with à couch and table. 


- Colin ſelus. DO 

Col. J am ruined; undone. They have bewitch'd he 
they have given her ſomething to ſteal away her heart, an 
yet I can icarce believe it It is impoſſible What Phill: 

© it is but too true,—here be 
hold me in the very chamber can I yet doubt? Ah! tha 
couch, that tell- tale couch ſuggeſts enough to make m 
ſhudder ;—what an object for a faithful ſweet heart, ſus 


ch an 
»Nour, 


But, 


d hei 


not the tenor of my w 
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as I am! What alarms! what violent emotions it raifes 7 
— My folly has aggravated her to an entire negledt of 
me—Well, heaven be thank'd, I am not quite friendleſs 
yet. — The . natur'd gentlewoman wh was ſo civil 
to me before, has ſent me hither whether I may over-hear 
all ;——let me fee, I'll conceal myſelf under this table, 

and from thence obſerve what paſſes, and if I find my fuſs 
picions true, I know how to be reveng'd for the rick. ſhe 
has play'd me. Yes, thou cruel hard-hearted Phillis, III 
ſudden break out and ſhame you in midſt of your 
joys I'll tell you to your face that you are a falſe un- 
grateful huſſey, and then——Pl go hang myſelf, ya * 


ou ſhall n never ſee me more. — 


AIR. 


My tender heart now bleeds in vain, 
2 45 tear ſhe ſees with cold di gan, 
b ' Ab! ſpare nie cruel fair 
Give one kind look, I aft no more, 
My loft repoje again reftore, - 
or leave me to deſpair. 


later the ſong Colin hides himſelf under 25 cable 3 


„ S ENR V. 
Enter Duke and Phillis. 28 


Pbyl. Well, my lord, vou find me your obedient ſer- 
vant down to the — what would your highngſs Have | 


a. Phillis, does 
een explain itſelf to you? ? 
Come, come, you know I love yo _ | 

{Goin 2 ug from: under — Bi table freals i ** bw. Voice. 

Co carce contain. 

Phil. Alas ! my lord, I Was born to humbler hopes, 
and your highneſs can neyer be at a loſs for a more wor- 
thy ſubject. | 

Duke. More worthy——ſurely, | Phillis, Vu take a 
pleaſure in creating my miſery, 

Phi. No, I would rather wiſh to make' you happy. 
Col. (Very well! | | 
Duke. Alas! I have wiſh'd, I have ſigbꝰ d a long time 

for a heart without guile, a heart that was ſimple and 


with me: 


Duke. Oan that be a qi 


ingenious, a happineſs not to be met with at court. 


* 


courage to approach him. | 
© Duke, Come, my charmer, ſhare the tranſports of my 


$ * 40 
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' Phi. Oh, my lord, that happineſs you have always 
in your own power. '— | Wor. 
Cal. (Oh! he'll take the hint I'11 warrant). | 
Duke. =" power; do you approve my paſſion then? 
am 1 ſo bleſt. . TY | 
Phi. Indeed I will not heſitate one moment to make 
you ſo. | | 1 42 13 
Col. (Oh! ſhe will not heſitate.) 7 9 
Duke. Why then my charmer, ſhould we linger? My 
ſpirits are all in arms, and my heart flutters with expec- 
tation. | 1 | | ; 
Col. (So things are in a very tickliſh way I perceive.) 
Phi. Pray, my lord make allowances for a young 
country maid, I am ſo aſham'd, fo confounded at ſeein 
myſelf alone with you, I can never ſtand it; you mul 
permit me to ſnuff the candles ou. : 


Ide age darken'd. 
Col. (Oh, very modeſt indeed.) | 
Dre. (af de.) So, ſo, my country girl is not altogether 
1 Well, my love,——whither. are you 
in > i 
Phi, Only to be ſatisfied that the doors are faſten'd, I 
ſo dread the princeſs, ſhe is continually on the watch. 
| (/he fleals out, and puſhes the princeſs in. 
Emi. (aſide.) How my heart beats, I ſhall never have 


4 
. 


* 


On. | g 


* (Hark. What are they about:. I am 


terriſied all ſilenee nay then my rival triumphs. ) 
| | | [The * breaks fram the duke. 
Emi. Pray my lord—(afide) what a ſituation am 1 


brought into: — [The duke catches her again, 
—_—  - 1 4 | Fes 
Col. (A figh, monſtrous ! I can hold no longer.) 


[He comes from under the table. 


Col. ' wy fury, rage, deſpair 
This much — befom rear, 
Go, perjur'd treach rous maid, 
Why am I thus betray'd ? 


Duke, Prevertea. 0 confufion ! 
Such inſolent intrufion, . 


Swift 


Duke. 7 hardly breathe, - 
Emi 


Mad. How will this end! "= 
' Cla. dat can it mean? 
Col. Here's aebi hee, 755 


. s A 
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1 Savi wengeance ſhall attend. Rut vir bf 
Emi ee. o 
ty to my caſe, n i n ws 
N 7 aff ance lend. - tore 


Duke. Wroec Fer, / from anger fy, 711 
Col. Naur threats I. Jcorn, your rage a 
Phi. Good a calm I pray, 
= eln enters with lights,” "Followed 
2 75 by Clara and Mademoiſelle, they 


a . all ſtare at ſeeing each other, 
Why all this mi bey 1 1 , 
and. Lale ( 


PANE, — you look bo 
Col, Forbear, my dear, that that fault to 
Which roſe from love to von, : | 
Duke. Amar d, expor'd, J 22 For 3 

What ſpall I ſay? what fall I 4 
Mad. 1 This i. 2 more rare! 
Cla. J It delights me Ib err. aL T9 
Emi. Hopes and ftars my foul hinge en Wu. 1 
Duke. Which way turn? ou what reſolve? © 


Mad. Well here s Joe plot, d 


Cla. Srre ſome ate, 8 
a "i Oy can hut. 


Phi. J can't explain, * 
Wi r 7 
o how tormenting ! how ſevere! 
T he plagues that love is doom'd to bear. 
Phi. (to Duke. ) Now, Sir, you are maſter of that trea- 
ſure you ſo long deſired; be happy 3 in the poſſeſſion of 


it——And now, Colin, "what is come of your jea- 


louſy ? Take care how you harbour again a fiend which 


deſtroys all peace. 
Col. 1 bein to revive again, 
Emi. Aſſured as I am of your inconftancy, I mi ht per- 


— * break out into reproaches, but your conduct af- 
al 


me more than it offends, and makes me happy 
without being violent. I fee, Sir, I have loft your 


heart. (going) 


Duke. 775 ing her.) Stay, ſtay, m ey our 
hearts were — eſign'd for lach 53 Phillis, it 


is true, by thus * my bewildered _—_ g aq 


—— 


1 neee 
e 
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| humbled me ſufficiently; and 1 ſhould bluſn indeed, if 


I did not endeavour to imitate her; her example ſhall ex- 
Cite me, and if my revived affedtions are worthy of a 
return, Hymen ſhall unite us on this dax. 
Emi. Love ſurely. may excuſe its own frailties —oh! 
Phillis, let me embrace thee, how much do I owe to your 
friendſhip! ——bow fhall I reward you 
Phil. Lacs e that to Colin, madam, for from him 
alone I expect it. Come, Colin endeavour to mend your 
errors; here take my hand, now. you know alll my ven- 
Francæ. | STOPS OS es | | 
= oo RO”. 
Again in ruſtic weeds array d, 
| A fimple fwain, a fimple maid, 
O'er rural ſcanes with joy we'll rove, 
By dimpling brook, or cooling grove. 
The birds fhall firain their little throats, 
And warbls wide their merry notes, 


Whilft we converſe beneath the ſhade. 
A happy Swain, and happy maid. © 


Col. Nor ſhall thou be deceived—let us away with haſte. 
We will be married ſtraight, this is true joy indeed; 
what need of ſo much myſtery. to be happy; but how- 
ever, Sir, I pray you leave off your hunting on our 
grounds. Peace and quietneſs are better than all the ho- 
nours in the world. | 55 

Duke. May heaven protect you both, live long in 
peace and happineſs, and ſhare my bounties as you 


pleaſe. t | 
5 | Enter Frederick. | 4 
Fred. Here are two old men come after Colin, and Phil- 
lis, they make ſuch a buſtle and clamour one would think 
were ſtark ſtaring mad. | 
Duke. Oh! Bring them in. The happineſs will now be 
— indeed. (To Emily) what uneaſineſs has my fol- 
y produced ! But— | | | 
Dam. (without) J tell you, I will have my daughter. 
Hob. (without) Give me my fon, I ſay, body o me, 
you ſmock fac'd chitterling. Oh, that I was but three 


| ſcore for ur ſake. 


Dam. Don't talk to me, my own's my own, and I will 
come in. | | 


Phil. Good heaven! my father. 
Enter 


” 
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| Enter Mebbinol and Damon. 
Dam. So, ſo, we hive found you now. — Adod, 
but we have not. They do nothing but make fools: of 
„ think. iro, th bh ee rout 
Hob. For my part, I believe, it is the land of lies; I 
did not want ſuch fine folks, our ſearch is afteh a gouple 
of ſtray d children, and oy told us they were here (go- 
ing up to Colin.) J pray you, fir, can you te | me anytidings? 
{ diſcovering him.) Ods my life, its my own boy Colin; I 
am tranſported, I am overjoyed, —— and why did not 
you anſwer your father, you dog only fee, Damon, 
ow they have bedizen'd him, a—looks fox. all the world 


like the king in the puppet- „ Sis 

Pha. (to Dam. And here, too, is your Phillis, fir, it 
is no wonder you ſhould not diſcover me through this 
* 95 3 7 1 


1 


* 


am. Have I recovered "thee at laſt, my child! 1 75 


neighbour, and I have had a weariſime purſuit a 
— | 4 | 3 

Col. All is well that ends well, father; we ſhall now 
de as happy as the day is long, thanks to the duke there: 


in truth we are much obliged to him. 


Hob. Oblig'd! quoth-à; yes, yes, I ſuppoſe you are 


_ oblig'd. _. REY 
al No doubt but your fool s- cap has known, 
His highne/t obligingly find. 1 8 
2 I could knack the fool dbaun, 
MM]at Fer ſuch a cuckolay hind? 2 
To be ſure, like a good-natur'd ſpouſe, 
You've lent him a part of your bed, 
He has fitted the horns to your brows, 
And 1 ſee them ſprout out of your bead, 
To keep your wife virtuous and. chaſte, 
The court is a wonderful ſchool, — 
My lord you de an excellent tafft,- 
And fon you're a cutkoldy fool. 
If your lady ſhould bring you an heir, 5. 
T he FT ory” owe re in his veins, _ 


Many thanks to 77 lord for his car: 
Tor dog I could knock out your brains. 
Col. I ſeorn to be any man's aud, \ 
I know what is proper aud right. 
Hob. You talk, fir, exceedingly brave— © | 
You puppy get out of my fight. © | Col, 


#4 | 
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„ My Phillis is true to her chan, 
Hob. Then awhy this fine jaunt up to court & ö 


You dupe, you're a cuckold in grain. 


5 Duke. Be not ſo diſtruſtful, old friend; T Have ſeen 
43 my erfor, and repent it. The temporary uneaſineſs you 
i. have found, in the loſs of your children, will,be amply 
45 _ compenſated in the happineſs of to * Hei (taking 
Emily by the hand) my affections are fettled. Phillis me- = 
rits no ſuſpicions ; and, if mutual love happily rewarded; + : 
can enſure a bleſſing upon earth, her union to da with 1 
Colin ſhall effect it. Come, come, we ſhall all be appy. 
Emi. You may be perfectly ſatisfied, fir, your fears are 


* 
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| all groundleſs. It is from the conviction of her innocence, 5 
and by her interpoſition, that all parties are reconciled. a, 
Surely you ought to be ſatisfied on this point, when you «4 
e, I am. 1 T's Hob 


5 2 MT H 4 
Hob. Say you To? why then, come hither, c dren, 5 
heaven bleſs you body o me, but I cry for joy. 8 
Dam. Let me join my bleſſing too. And now, adod, 
I'm as gay as a lark, and as light as a eork. | 

Duke. From this hour my bliſs commences. How 
Tweet it is to gain the affection of ® heart which owes 
all its charms to innocence and ſimplicity ! but to find one 

without guile in theimidft of courts, whoſe honeſty of na- 

ture is not corrupted, though it is cultivated by art, makes 
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up my peculiar felicity. — N 
| * 7＋ 7 / ** y, * os | Fol . 
C H 0 R U 8. — rr I ah + 
Let care no more my peace annoys. 8 4 of 
Nor-jealous fears, our bliſs deſtroy... ": 1 
While conflancy and love fincer rte. 
| Rewards each bleſt, each happy pair 


Col. For thee my love ſhall ever burn, : 
; | Thon art my fondeſt aim. of 
Phil. May love ſhall yield thee ſweet returity 
Z burn with equal fam. : 
Emi. No cate hall cer my ſoul annoy; 8 
No fears my Bliſs deſtroy. * 
Col. For Thee my love * burn, WE 
Phil. My love ſpall yield return. EE. 
Emi, 25 love ſhall yield return. A * 4 
All, Ob, this is perfect joys © 
Ton 7 IS | | 
+ 


